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THE SNOBS OF ENGLAND

His mother, LADY FANNY FAMISH, believes devotedly that
ROBERT is in London solely for the benefit of consulting the
physician; is going to have him exchanged into a dragoon
regiment, which doesn't go to that odious India ; and haa an idea
that his chest is delicate, and that he takes gruol every evening
when he puts his feet in hot water. Her Ladyship remden at
Cheltenham, and is of a serious turn.

BOBBY frequents the Union-Jack Club of courwo; where he
breakfasts on pale ale and devilled kidneys at three o'clock ;
where beardless young heroes of his own sort congregate, and

make merry, and give each other dinners; where you may HCO
half a dozen of young rakes of the fourth or fifth' order lounging
and smoking on the steps; where you behold SLAPBEI^S long-tailed
leggy mare in the custody of a red-jacket until the Captain ia
primed for the Park with a glass of curacoa $ and where you BCD
HOBBY, of the Highland Buffs, driving up with BOBBY of tho
Madras Fusiliers, in the great banging, swinging cab, which the
latter hires from RUMBLE of Bond Street,
In fact, Military Snobs are of such number and variety, that a
hundred weeks of Punch would not suffice to give an audience to
them. There is, besides, the disreputable old Military Snob who
has seen service, the respectable old military snob who has seen,